A    HAPPY    WARRIOR

" what can have happened ? Has she swallowed a

slug? Or has the Captain under the table-----

Well, one knows what Frenchmen are.35 " Aristide !
Aristide ! " she cried again, " Quelle imprudence !
C'est deja sale ! "

The ship came to anchor at the various little ports
along the Turkish shore, and for a day and night we
lay off Trebizond, while Turkish labourers slung
clusters of goats into the hold, each goat being tied by
a thin rope round a hind-leg ; and sacks of maize had
also to be loaded. Little white houses with green
blinds and verandahs could be seen piled up the
mountain-side, which divides into steep ravines.
That morning the cliffs were enveloped in a thin haze.
So was the ruin of a Crusaders' castle, and on a flat
promontory an old Turkish fort, armed with antiquated
guns, was only just visible.

With the exclamatory Swiss lady, her husband, and
an American missionary returning from a vain attempt
to extend Christianity among the Moslems of Samar-
cand, I went ashore and lunched with a charming
Swiss family half-way up the steep. In the afternoon
we drove far inland among the hills, and, leaving the
carriage, I hastened forward till at last I reached a
high point commanding the half-hidden site of the
town, with its castle, the ruffled surface of the Euxine,
stepmother of sailors, and far away across the sea to
the north-east the crests of the frosty Caucasus, to
which Prometheus was clamped.

What was the French steamer doing here ? Or the
Swiss lady and her husband ? Or the Turkish
labourers, the Turkish fort, the Crusaders* castle, the
comfortable white houses with verandahs and green
blinds ? For me all had vanished like the stuff of
dreams, and around me I felt only an eager crowd